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Way, 
= A 


KE ALL APARTMENT BOY, 1S JOHN JONES 
DWELLERS, THE JETSONS EVER JEALOUS OF 
SHARE A GARAGE WITH MWY LATE MODEL 

=| THEIR NEIGHBORS. IN THIS SPACE CAR! 

[LE SLCASE, THE JONES FAMILY. 


Po — TSK! TSK! JAN JONES 
=] SEEMS ENVIOUS OF 
7 if 


MY SATELLITE HAT! 


LOOK AT JIMMY. 

JONES GAWKING 
AT MY TOY 
RAY-GUN: 


f 

SEE... THIS IS 
ONLY ATOY...A 
FLY-GETTER! 


[ Wey! WATCH WHERE) (IT WON'T HURT 
YOu POINT THAT / 4 AeOPzE, 
THING! \ me. JONES! 


jooat-707 


YY scysousesy 61 a 
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‘ATTA BOY.,,USE YOUR 
HEY, ASTRO...YOU AUTO-BONE BRINGER! 
FORGOT YOUR BONE! 5 


HEY, POR,. \ / JUDY'S GONE FOR A RIDE 
WHERE'S WITH ZIP ZOONER ON HIS 
\ s/s? | SPACE SCOOTER! 


EY 
= | 


'BYE- BYE, MY PRECIOUS 
PARCEL Of PETITE-NESS! OH, ZIP, YOU SAY THE 
SCORCHIEST THINGS! 
7 
/ Gy 


‘ ‘ ISN'T THAT 
OH, THAT'S MY NEIGHBOR, JILL JONES! TERRIBLE? THE WHOLE FAMILY 
I GUESS SHE FORGOT THE WINDOW WAS SEEMS TO BE 
THERE WHEN SHE LEANED FORWARD TO INFECTED WITH IT! 
GAWK AT YUMMY-YOU! 
PA, 


a, Z 


SOUNDS LIKE AN OVER-WORKED 
CYCLO- BLAST SPACE CAR OF 
ANCIENT VINTAGE! 


7 
OH, HOW CHILDISH! HE'S. TRYING TO ACT. , 
BIG BY REVVING UP HIS ANTI-G CYCLOMETER 
+s THOUGH YOU CAN TELL IT'S ABOUT ON 
ITS LAST BLAST! 


HO-HO! I'LL SOON BE FREE OF THE 
NUISANCE OF PUMPING UP MY OWN SAY, MAYBE I 
DECELERATOR PRESSURE TANKS! NEED MY EYES 
CHECKED! JOHN 
WAS ACTUALLY 
HAPPY 
ELYING OFF IN 
THAT RELICS 


BE THE MOST 
oP. DATE 


a Time PASSES 
‘THANK GOODNESS We'RE NOT LIKE THAT ‘AND THEN... WOW! GOLLY! JUMPIN’ 
ENVIOUS OF OUR NEIGHBORS: WUPITER! LOOK WHAT'S 


COMING, POP! 


LAr DEE: DA... THE VERY LATEST, VEXT YEAR'S 
MODEL OF THE SUPER-GALAXY- CHASER Z-1,000 


N-NEXT YEAR'S... 
B-BUT THE NEW MODELS \ 
AREN'T FOR SALE FOR Jz 

AT LEAST SVX 

MONTHS / 


wt Lae 


{TeIT'S LIKE 
TAKING A 
SNEAK PEEK 
INTO THE 
FUTURE: 


AW,WHO CARES 7 
WHAT KINDA Sey I'LL BET THAT'S JOHN! HE'S 
SILLY OL' CAR | COME TO TELL YOU ALL ABOUT 
THAT SPACE- A HIS NEW SPACE CAR, DEAR! 
HEAD OWNS, BEFORE, BECAUSE 
? HE WAS NEVER 
BEHIND THEM 
BEFORE! 


7 JANE! CUTE LI'L OL! x AND BY THE WAY...IT'S 
BONNET, ISN'T IT? 2 A PIERRE MCGEE 
ORIGINAL / 


NEVER EVEN 
DREAMED 
EXISTED! 


TURN ON THE TV OR SOMETHING 
TO GET MY MIND OFF IT! f 


YEH...YEH...T 3 
FEELTHE SAME} 
Way! fi 


WAH-H-H! BUY NEA STATIC 


ELECTRICITY SHOOTER LIKE 
A TIMMY HAST 


UP NEXT... Wane 
IT...ANO PRETTY 
PRONTO, PLEASE! 


Za. — 
WELL , WHATEVER i ER...CANIT SAY AS p '( FURY! WHAT ON 
ITIS THEY THINK I BLAME YOU! ¢ \_EARTH= AND- VENUS? 


LS FAREWELL, FOND FEMALE.., OH(B00 HOO HO00!), 
THIS 1S A RECORDING! SUPEY'S THE MOST 
SUPER BOY IN THE 
SOLAR SYSTEM! 
(BOO HO000!) 


SOUNDS LIKE 
A 206 HAS 
JOINED IN: 


SHE'S GOT SUPEY SWELTON, 
COMPLETE WITH FULLY 
AUTOMATIC, SPACE -DATE- 
CYCLE AND GLIDECAR: 


HEY THERE, JIMNY HAT ZS THAT THING? 
IT MAKES ASTRO SO UNHAPPY! 


it's Acity 
DOG'S DELIGHT, 
MR. JETSON... 


IT_BURIES BONES 
HERE AMIO_ALL BUT, JIMMY,..IT'S AGAINST. 
THIS CEMENT! ; THE LAW TO LEAVE A 

: DIRT PATCH ABOUT! 


I 


KNOW IT,AND 
SO DOES THE 
BONE BURIER! 

<7 


SEE,MR.JETSON...\T's) “A ATTA GADGET... 
ALS6 AN AUTOMATIC- : MARK THE SPOT 
SO YOU CAN FIND 


CEMENTER! 
) IT WHEN MURKY \ — 
\ WANTS TO EATS : 


DAD, THIS IS UNKIND TO ANIMALS... 
OUR ANIMAL! ALL ASTRO HAS IS 
A PUNY OL! BONE-HOMING DEVICE! 


AND YOU CAN DROP ME OFF DOWNTOWN... 
IVE DISCOVERED THAT JILUS BOYFRIEND, 
SUPEY, HAS AN OLDER BROTHER THAT'S 

EVEN MORE SUPER: 


OF COURSE DEAR! WE CAN AFFORD IT IT ON re i) a 
YOUR SALARY AS AN AUTOMATIC MECHANIC! 
BIE i 
p @ 
SS 


‘Bur woe is | / sorry! Me. JONES 1S 
TESTING OUR NEXT SO THAT'S HIS 
{ GAME, EH...A/eW- 


GEORGE... ‘ 
YEAR'S MODEL FOR Us! 
(T'S THE ONLY ONE THAT'S ) MODEL-TESTER!, 
BEEN BUILT SO FAR! ‘i 


GRR! PULL. OUT 

| A HANDFUL OF 

MY ne 

XI.WANT SOME= 

| ONE ELSE To 
START I(T 


TOR Me! 


{ By SATURN'S RINGS! I'M NOT GOING TO y 
A. LET THE JONESESGET AHEAD OF US/ 4 


WELL, I TOLD JANE 
U0 MEET 
THE Nar shor! 


Bur, ; 
cine PLEASE, MA'AM...YOU CAN'T WEAR OH, GEORGE...JAN JONES |S 7ES7ING. 


THE DRAWINGS, oF HATS T HAVEN'T THAT FIREWORKS HAT, ANO I CAN'T GET 
Also YET! ANOTHER ONE LIKE IT OR BETTER! 
ol | Ze aZ We = (EE 4 VA i /| 
Za Ae ‘i Picare i" 
LIA EL \ . oH aces. 
x = 2" nS) VI a in 
OF Se | eg, 
ON\:: Via Saal Yj 4 Sal 
LET'S GO FIND 
ELROY AND ASTRO! 


Be By DON'T 
TELL ME... 


WE'RE ALL IN THE V 
SAME BOAT, SON! 


THE WHOLE JONES \ (B00 HOO!) I FOUND 
{ FAMILY Bas GOTTEN } | JUDY | SNAZZERT SWELTON, 
AUEAD OF US VIA Tar super | | ALL RIGHT. AND HE 


OLDER 
BROTHER OF 
SUPEY 


BUT HE ALREADY HAS A SUPER 
SWEET WIFE AND A SUPER-SIZED 
FAMILY £ 


T FEEL LiKE WE'RE A WELL, I'LL BE AN. 
LEFT- BEHIND FAMILY! ASTRONAUTS PRESS 
— AGENT... COOKS 


NI 


FRESH! your V 


OOPS / SORRY! I 
{ PUSHED THE HO7 206 


# JALHA! HA! LOOK WHO THOUGHT 


WAS HOT STUFF ALA CARTE! 


HO-HO! ANO LOOK 
WHO'S GOT A FLA7;7 


BUT NO MATTER HOW SUPER So eel 
GETS, THIS SHOULD TEACH US THAT WE 
HUMAN PEOPLE ARE AS FAULTY BS 
FOLKS IN ANY OTHER CIVILIZATION! 


YES, WE'VE 
ALL BEHAVED 
PRETTY 
POORLY! 


——, 


SAY, LET'S ER... WHO'S SPACE 
CELEBRATE CAR SHALL WE USE? 
OUR NEW- 
BORN 
FRIENDSHIP 
ON A ONT 


ters Reece 
PLM el wus WALK 10. 
OUR PICNIC! 


OH,GO FLY A 
SATELLITE! 


QOOP; I'VE GOT THAT 

FUNNY FEELING LIKE 

THE ANTI-G SECTION 
CONKED OUT! 


OH, THIS IS ALL 50 
RIDICULOUS! THESE 
MATERIAL THINGS 
AREN'T 60 GREAT! 


GUILTY OF ANO WE SHOULDN'T 
ACTING SORTA HAVE ENVIED VEE 
SUPERIOR! PROPERTY, 
WORKED TARO OIND 


EARNED IT ALL! 


cs 


AT_LAST WE'VE REACHED THE FAR WEST... i 
WHERE LIVING IS LIVING, WHERE MEN ARE MEN! 7 ~ 


of AND WHERE 
BULLETS ARE 
BULLETS! 


HARDY, HOW MANY TIMES HAVE I 
TOLD YOU NOT TO LET ME MAKE 
SPEECHES WHEN I'M IN MORTAL 


7 WHO COULD BJ 
\ STOP YOU? | 
i 
i 


BLACK BERT DID 
IT AGAIN! HE'S } f WELL, WHY 
ROBBING THIS DON'T ‘You 90 
TO SOMETHING 
ABOUT IT? 


(FI WERE SHERIFF OF THIS 
TOWN, I'? HAVE THAT BANDIT 
IN UAIL INNO TIME! « 


INUTE,\ /MY NEW DERUTY 
PRY) | WAS Ay UT TO SAY, | 


t KNOW 
ANYTHING Meour 
FEAR 


GOOD! YOU'RE THE SHERIFF! WE 
KEEP. THIS BADGE HANDY. IN CASE 
ANY. BRAVE MAN RIDES INTO TOWN! 


THREE CHEERS 
FOR THE NEW 
SHERIFF! 


NOW, WHICH STRAIGHT DOWN! WE 

WAY |S IT KNOW You'LL LIKE IT! 

TO MY NEW THE LAST SIXTY-EIGHT 
OFFICE? SHERIFFS HAVE! 


|/ Bur You con't \ 50, Z'LL PRACTICE! 
WOW LOOK\ / MESS? THIS IS MY KNOW ANYTHING \( AND “INNO TIME FLAT 
At THe Mess ) / FONDEST DREAM! Z'Ve ABOUT CATCHING }\ TILL HAVE BLACK BERT 
WE'RE IN! J ALWAYS WANTED A BANDITS ! BEHIND BARS! 
‘ STAR ON MY CHEST, ; 
HARDY! 


"WHAT'S THIS? CAN IT BE... WELL, YOU'VE PRACTICED PUTTING 
“a ME IN JAIL FIFTY TIMES + ’ 


OKAY, BLACK BERT, 
YOUR ROBBING DANS 
ARE OVER! INTO. 
THAT CELL! 


(ENE ALWAYS WANTED A 
STAR ON MY CHEST, FOLKS 


NOW I'M A-GONNA 
EARN IT BY ROUNDIN' UP 
THAT NORRIS SLACK 


SHERIFF! I THOUGHT 
YOU WERE GOING AFTER 
BLACK BERT: 


CULP!) DON'T COME ANY \ 
CLOSER! I CAN OUTDRAW 
YOU... THINK... MAYBE... } 
\ POSSIBLY... I DOUBT IT: 


YIPE! IGuESS 
I DON'T KNOW 
MY OWN, 

STRENGTH! 


HAR, HAR! THEY'VE 
HAD SOME PRETTY 
CRUMMY SHERIFFS, 
BUT YOU'RE THE 


= WORST YET: 
ee LE eae 


; ; ‘MUCH AS I WANTED BUT YOURE A 
I CANNOT TELL THIS STAR, I HAVE LL DANCER! 
A FiBL (TWAS jo TO GIVE IT. BACK! 


sa 4 BEEN LOOKING 
I'M A TERRIBLE ‘OR A NEW 
Si ATTRACTION! T OWN 
\ THE SATIN 


HERIFFS 


HALHA! HA! HE'S. LIPPY 15 VERY 
THE GREATEST: AMUSING! HE 
ALMOST MAKES 
\” ME SMILES 


picture 
dictionary 
THE 
ELECTRONAGNET 
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Volta then built the first practical electric 
battery (1800 ap.) and named its current 
“galvanic,” honoring Galvani’s discovery. 


Henry also constructed a bell-ringing tele: 
graph, with a mile of wire strung around his 
classroom. An electromagnet rang the bell. 


Alessandro Volta, of Pavia, Italy, showed 
that whenever a moist substance (frog's 
leg) touches two metals, current is generated. 


In 1830, young Professor Joseph Henry 
made electromagnets by winding insulated 
wire around a horseshoe-shaped iron bar. 


In 1848, Samuel Morse and Alfred Vail sent 
their first distance telegraph—Washington 
to Baltimore: “What Hath God Wrought?” 


ene _ Up, Sit, 
ai acute 's time for your 
“1 still don’t think nc nilitt® 

it makes you look any sleeping pil 

taller!” 


“Well, it doesn't look 
comfortable to me!”” 


“I came towatch . . . 
everybody says your 
pitching is for the 
birds!” 
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THE TENDRIL MONSTER shoots out whiplike sinews in 
all directions and pulls in victims left and right. 


THE MACHINE MONSTER is as ferocious as a wild 
beast but is made of sturdy stainless steel. It eats 
buildings, vehicles, roads and bridges. 


y iit 
Glin 

THE STORM MONSTER lives in clouds, fires thunder- THE TURTLE-NOCEROUS has an impregnable shell and 

bolts of deadly electricity with unerring aim. horns so hard they can penetrate any known substance. 


POSTPONED PICNIC 


J. Evil Scientist and his lovely (ugh) wife 
Goonda and their monstrous little son, Jun- 
jor, were loading up the family hearse, all 
set to go on a midnight picnic. 

“It is such a lovely night for a picnic,” 
chortled J. Evil. ‘There is no moon; it is rain- 
ing; it is cold; and the paper said we might 
even have an earthquake. What luck!"” 

“I made all of your favorite things, Deah. 
Southern-fried bat, Transylvanian ghoulash, 
frog fritters, hung upside-down cake, and a 
thermos full of slimeade,"’ answered Goonda. 

“Where are we gonna have the picnic, 


Daddy?” asked Junior, biting his father on. 


the leg affectionately. ‘| wanna go to Sluga- 
bed Swamp. | love playing in the quicksand.’’ 

“Quiet, Junior, or I'll put your muzzle on. 
.Your mother and | have everything planned. 
We know the duckiest place for a picnic... 
a quaint spot all covered with ivy, poison 
ivy, of course!” 

And so this typical little family loaded up 
their typical little casket . . . er, basket of 
goodies into their typical little hearse and were 
ready to have a typical little midnight picnic. 
Suddenly, a dark figure came rushing out of 
the sky... faster and fatter than a speeding 
bull... larger than a locomotive! Was it a bird? 
Was it a plane? NO! It was Blubberinda, Goon- 
da's aunt... the world’s fattest witch ... the 
only witch in the world who needed two brooms 
to get her off the ground. Even her double 


chins had double chins. Her figure measured 
42-42-42, and that was just her ankle. 
“Yipel'’ shouted J. Evil. ‘If that ball of 
blubber sees our picnic basket we're done 
for. She'll eat everything. She might even 


,eat the basket. Quick, Junior, hide this some 


place! Hurry! ... before she sees it.’’ 

Junior grabbed the basket from his father 
and went back to the house to hide it. 

“T resent you calling my aunt a ball of 
blubber,’”’ said Goonda. 

“Do you deny it?” J. Evil asked. 

“No, | just resent it,"’ she replied, 

. Their conversation came to an end as 
Blubberinda made a three point landing next 
to them.,.the two brooms and her head. 
The earth shook under her weight. 

“Hmmm, maybe that’s the earthquake we're 
supposed to have,”” mused J. Evil Scientist. 

“Very funny, pipsqueak,”” Blubberinda re- 
marked, picking herself up from the ground. 
“You're just jealous of my size. You're so 
short you can touch your toes without bend- 
ing over. | never could understand what my 
Sweet niece sees in you. She has to get on 
cher knees to look in your eyes.” 

J., Evil was red with rage. ‘Well, you’re 
so fat the last time you went swimming they 
threw a,harpoon at you.”” Ni 

Goonda stepped between them to put an 
end to the argument. She put her arms around 
her aunt, and although they were long arms, 
they only reached about one third of the way. 

“Now, Auntie, don't you and J, fight. I'm 
glad to see you,” she said sweetly. 

“What's to eat?’’ asked Blubberinda. 

“Auntie, it’s not very nice to drop in on 
a person and just ask what's to eat. You're 
supposed to have polite conversation first.’’ 

“Okay, okay! How have you been? Nice 
cold weather we're having. What's to eat?”’ 

Just then Junior came back with a big grin, 
and not seeing his great-aunt in sight . . . 
(she was behind a boulder, a big boulder) he 
said, ''l hid the basket under the porch where 
Aunt Blubberinda will never find it!’’ 

As J. Evil held his head in his hands, the 
witch made a dash for the house and she per- 
formed a witch trick known as “making the 
food disappear’ and thus put an end to the 
picnic of the J. Evil Scientist family. 

Words to remember: Aunts always ruin pic- 
nics. 


Honw-Borterr ELROY onl ASTRO 


BOW-WOW WITH A BONE To PICK 


SSS 
MY DOG/S GOT 
A PEDIGREE! MINE, TOO .., HE'S 
A MARTIAN POODLE! 


A PLAIN OLD DOG?! 
HA-HA-HAs WHAT A 
FUNNY THING! 
HA-HA=HA §. 


MY. BOG GRADUATED FROM peti 


COLLEGE OF STUNTS AND TRICKS W 
HIGH HONORS! WHAT SCHOOL Dip your f 


EXAM! 
DOG GO TO, ELROY ? $ KINDERGARTEN, 
f AW, QUIT ASKING SO) [ ‘ 
( MANY QUESTIONS! Ny fé 


‘S$ TO CANINE 


WHO CARES WHAT KIND OF 
DOG YOU ARE, ANYWAY? 


WHAT’S THE 
MATTER, ASTRO? 


NOT AGAIN, ASTRO! GET OFF OUR NICE NEIGHBOR, MR. PEVOLVE! 


(sputter!) HE sTitt \ 
HASN'T FORGOTTEN 
THAT I ACCIDENTALLY 
STEPPED ON His TAIL 
THREE YEARS AGO! 


YOU'VE GOT TO REMEMBER THAT ASTRO 
REACTS EMOTIONALLY TO THINGS LIKE 
THAT, AND HE’S GOT A TOO-GOOP MEMORY!!| 


[ AND THE CAT/S 


A Dl 
EDUCATION } 


I/LL HAVE TO 
RAID MY SAVINGS 
ACCOUNT TO PAY 
FOR YOUR TRAINING! 


ER...I SUPPOSE IT 
DOESN'T TAKE ANY 
BRAINS TO AT LEAST 
GET DE-TEMPERED 


COME ON, BOY... THE 
Least I CAN DO Is 
SEG THAT YOU LEARN 
HOW TO CONTROL 
YOUR EMOTIONS! 


Fi 


BANK 
LY-IN DE POSITS 
WELCOMED 


IT/S NO Use, 
ASTRO... HE/S 
MAKING A 
CLEAN GET- 
AWAY WITH 
HIS SPACE 


NOTHING YOU CAN DO ABOUT IT, SORRY! WE/RE FRESH OUT OF MONEY ‘TODAY, 
‘| BOY: JUST TRY TO FORGET THE BUT _WE/LL GET MORE FROM OUR MAIN 
wey WHOLE THING! OFFICE VAULT BY TOMORROW! 


OKAY: I GUESS ASTRO 
CAN WAIT ONE MORE DAY! 


YOU/RE TOO LATE, OFFICERS... OH, GREAT...THAT LEAVES US WITH 
IT WAS A MASKED, HELMETED ABSOLUTELY NO CLUES! 
MAN WEARING PLASTIC GLOVES! 


le 


ER...T SAW HIM SMALL HELP.,, THERE AND BY THE TIME WE 

FLY TOWARD THE ARE ONLY A SEARCHED A FEW ROOMS, 

LUNAR TOWERS THOUSAND ROOMS THE ROBBER WOULD 
HOTEL, sir! THERE! GET WISE AND SKIP OUT! 


LET/S STROLL PAST THE LUNAR TOWERS 

WUST TO HAVE SOMETHING TO DO! I DON’T 

RELISH GOING BACK HOME WITH YOU SO 
EMOTIONAL! 


AN EMOTIONALLY | 


OH,NO... DON’T HEY, WAIT... ASTRO MUST BE 
GO AND GET 3 ON THE SCENT OF THE 
EMOTIONAL ROBBER WHO STEPPED 
AND EMBARRASS ON HIS FOOT! 


AND HOW! HE OH BOY: THE ROBBER 
BOUNDED UPSTAIRS?) q MUST BE UP HERE 
PLEASE REMOVE SOMEPLACE! 

THE UNCOUTH © 
BEAST FROM THE 
PREMISES! 


5 WHOOPS! THE ROBBER/S TOUGHER THAN 
MR. DEVOLVE... HE/S GOT ASTRO! 


(ULP!) I WON'T BE ANY MATCH FOR HIM, 
EITHER, BUT MAYBE IT CAN FOUL U y 
HIS ESCAPE! 


iP 
@. 
5 
o 


WLLL ZIP OUT THE 
WINDOW AND SE 


TRACKED HIM? {I BET THE CHIEF WILL 
Uc@ASHy x] / : ves) WHY, THE ART OF \ BESTOW SOME SORT OF 
8 x/// MN = | BLOOD-HOUNDING SPECIAL HONOR ON YOUR 
y 206, || WENT OUT oF | | | bos, SONNY: 


Hora Bate JUDI] JETQON 


MOTHER, PIN A ROSE ON ME 


WHAT 00 YOU MEAN, OH, THE 
JUDY CAN'T COME TO DISADVANTAGES 
‘THE PHONE? I SEE OF HAVING 4 
HER paid THERE, VISUAL- PHONE! 

IRs 


“TONIGHT, JUDY... THEY'RE HAVING 
A DANCING CONTEST! 


AUL THE OTHER GIRLS GET FLOWERS 
FROM THEIR DATES! I'M BEGINNING TO 
BE KNOWN AS THE L4IN DAMES 


HOW COME YOU \fay I_HATE To SOUND 

DON'T GO FOR SELF-CENTERED, 

ACE ANY MORE, BUT HE NEVER 
CHILO? 


FLOWERS TO 
ies a: WEAR TO DANCES! 


HMMM 
ISEEA 
SIMPLE 
SOLUTION! 


HERE...BUY YOURSELF A CORSAGE TO 
WEAR TO THE DANCE...I'M SURE ACE 
WILL TAKE NOTICE, AND GET THE HINT! 


OH, DADDY, 
YOU'RE SIMPLY 
SUPER-DOOPER! 


ER,.UUST EVERYBODY HAS CORSAGES OF EARTHLY 
FLOWERS...I'D LIKE SOMETHING FROM O0/7-OF-7H/S- 


(ORL. Psa. 


IT SO HAPPENS THAT A 
SPECIAL JUST CAME IN FROM 
MARS, WHICH |S THE CLOSEST 
POINT TO THE EARTH NOW... 
SO THE SHIPPING COSTS ARE... 

MEH-HEM..OOWN TO EARTH | 


I HAVEN'T EVEN UNPACKED THEM 
YET, BUT YOU CAN HELP YouRSELF 
1, TO ANY FLOWER IN THE BOX FOR 
FIVE DOLLARS} 


SHOP WITH THE 
WIDEST SELECTION! 


AMPORTS ARE OVER 
‘THERE, Miss! 


ER,..EXCUSE ME A MINUTE, \ 
MISS... HERE'S ONE OF MY 
BIG CUSTOMERS! 


OOOH! THESE ARE 
SPECTACULARS! 


LL TAKE 7H/S ONE... 
IT'S SO DIFFERENT HERE'S MY \o/ NOW THEN...THANK YOU, MIS! 
FROM THE REST! Five \ HERE'S SOMETHING BOUND TO J 
DOLLARS! J MAKE HER SQUEAL! 


eA 


MOM, DAD... LOOK (( OH, THAT MUST BE AcE AT 
AT THE RARE M3 \ THE DOOR NOW... IT CAN'T 
MARTIAN FLOWER "Js N PO" ge WAIT TO SEE His 
I GOT TO WEAR j REACTION: 
‘TO THE DANCES a ITLL. LOOK =" 
: BEAUTIFUL 
IN YouR 
HAIR, DEAR! 


Hl, ACE! NOTICE 33 
ANYTHING WEW?. y, THERE'S A NEW SA4CEBURGER 
/ STATION \N ORBIT! 


HE'LL NOTICE THE FLOWER WHEN 
WE START DANCING,.AND SO WILL 
EVERYBODY ELSE! 


9 EIN GS 
BUILDINGS WE [( K/ONAPEDS 
PASSED: Z —— 


= = == —— 
I DIDN'T ————— ma 
SAY THAT! ) (THEN IT MUST HAVE “ 
BEEN SOMEBODY IN A HELPS IM F 
@S ONE OF THE eB) Be 


WELL, I'LL BE ORBIT-BIT.., 
THAT WAS THE LOOK DOWN THERE, MACS 
SAME VOICE, 
AND VERY 


VIKES! THEY'VE 
GOT THE GRAVITY 
TURNED OFF! 


fe 


STOP THE MUSIC: Wi 
HAVE A WINNER IN THE 
FREE-ORBIT HOP! 


RELAY, MISS... MARTIANS : 
ARE REALLY HARMLESS! 
; 5 q Ww 


THIS'LL, TEACH ME TO STAY\Y ER,..ONE QUESTION, SIR. 
SOME- COULD I? YOU HELD ME 

THING WHEN I FIRST 
CHOSE YOU AT THE STORE? 


| FIELOS WHEN THOSE POSIE- 
PICKIN! MACHINES: 
ARE AT WORK! 


aamee 


YW COME ON! TILL 
PUT You 
ABOARD THE 
A FLOWER, 
You KNOW ! 


LET ME PLANT A QUuick- 
GROW PLANT SEED IN 
YOUR TROPHY ! 


HOW DID A MARTIAN GET 
IN YOUR HAIR, ANYHOW ? 


I THOUGHT HE 
WAS A FLOWER! 


SAY SOMETHING?! HOW 


BY THE THROAT AND IT 
TOOK AWHILE FOR ME 
TO GET MY VOICE BACK! 


AHEM! PROBABLY NONE OF THIS 
WOULD 'VE HAPPENED IF I DIDN'T, 
HAVE TO GO AND BUY MY 
OWN CORSAGE! 


FROM NOW ON, JUST 
PIC. NOUR OWN, 
RIGHT OFF THIS: 
POTTED PLANT! 

v 


WELL,(SIGH!) 
I'M MAKING 
PROGRESS! 


© 1967 BY WESTERN PUBLISHING COMPANY, INC. 


Mary: The national sport in Spain is bull- 
fighting, and in England it’s cricket! 
Louise: Then, !'d rather be in England! 
Mary: Why? 
Louise: Because it’s easier to fight with a 
cricket! 

Suzanne Cutsforth—Lexington, Ore, 


Teacher: On what date did Columbus cross 

the ocean? 

Student: Gee, | thought he came on a ship. 
Steve Hendrix—Atwater, Ohio 


Claudia: Did you know that the bakery is 
making bread out of yeast and shoe polish. 
Pam: No, and why would they do that? 
Claudia: They are making it for people who 
want to rise and shine! 

Dana Mayhugh—Uniontown, Ohio. 


Father: Son, why is your January report card 
so low? 
Son: Well, you know how it is, Dad. After 
Christmas everything is marked down! 

t Stefano Caccia—Media, Pa, 


Riddle: Why is a money factory like candy? 
Answer: It is a mint! 
Barbara Lynch—Mannheim, Germany 


Riddle: What four letters of the alphabet 
would frighten a thief? - 
Answer: 0-I-C-U. s 
Douglas Krause—Milwaukee, Wisc. 
Riddle: What has tongues but cannot talk, 
and you tie them on before you walk? 
Answer: Shoes. 

Teresa English—Danville, Ill. 


Riddle: | run all day and | run all night, but ! 
never get anywhere. What am |? | 
Answer: A clock, J 

M'Leigh Kilpatrick—Reno, Nev. 
Riddle: What will soon become the largest 
city in the world if it lives up to its name? 
Answer: Dublin, Ireland, because it’s always 
Dublin! : 

D’Ann Butler—Greenville, Texas 


Riddle: What did the dirt say to the rain? 
Answer: If this keeps up my name will be 
“MUD.” 

Elaine O'Marl—Seattle, Wash. 


Riddle: What did the pony say when it 
coughed? 
Answer: Excuse me, |'m a little hoarse. 

Karen Lackaris—Oneonta, N.Y. 


New Yorker looking at Niagara Falls with a 
friend from Texas: ‘‘I'll bet you don’t have 
anything like that in Texas! 
Texan: No, but we have a plumber who could 
fix that leak in ten minutes! 

Janet Nelson—Southampton, L.t., N.Y. 


Question: What is smarter than a rocking 
horse? 
Answer: A spelling bee! 

Debbie Paden—Tampa, Fla, 


Riddle: Why did the man throw his coat out 
the window? 
Answer: Because he heard a boy calling out 
“Free press!” 

Jeff Boettcher—San Diego, Calif. 


Riddle: What is lighter than a feather but a 
hundred men couldn't lift it? 
Answer: A shadow. 

Phyllisjean Stucker—Carrler Mills, Ill. 


Jim: My mother is baking goodies for the 
party at the police station. 
Tim: What kind of goodies? 
Jim: Cop-cakes! 
Frank Fernandez—Santa Maria, Calif. 


Riddle: Why are clocks always impolite? 
Answer: Because they always point with their 
hands and cover their faces. 

Debby Anderson—Manheim, Germany 


Riddle: What makes a stamp stick? 
Answer: A lick! 
Debby Anderson—Manreim, Germany 


fui 1 just found out where baby corn is 
ept! : 
Mickey: Where? 
Goofy: In the corn crib. 
Keith Johnson—Kansas City, Mo. 


Riddle: Why is the hand on the Statue of 
Liberty only eleven inches long? 
Answer: Because one more inch and it would 
have been a foot not a hand! 

Marie Schulenbarg—Taylor, B.C., Can, 


Jane: What horn doesn’t make any noise even 

though it isn't broken? 

June: A shoehorn! 
i Nancy LaRiviere—Richland, Wash, 


Riddle: What goes “Arf! Arf! Merry Christ- 


-mas! 


Answer;AChristmasseal. 
Terri Orr—Logan, West Va. 
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